studies were heavy, her extra hours of piano, French, and Italic
crowded her leisure to a minimum. Yet she managed to squeeze :
two nights of dub activities and an occasional party. Altogether
was one of the happiest years of her life. Her inability to appear i
the high school operetta was her greatest disappointment, but of th
she seldom spoke.
In June, Gabrielle, young, warm-skinned, her body misty in whit
was graduated from high school. She turned regretfully from tr
excitement of commencement night to the comparative inactivity (
the next morning.
" I feel queer," she told her father. " As if I'd lost part of m
somewhere."
James said, " You have, Gabrielle. You can't go back, you know.
She sighed. " I suppose I shouldn't want to."
She could always talk to James and be sure of perfect understand
ing. He was not wholly convinced yet that Gabrielle was going t
have a superlative talent, but remembering Dumas' words, he with
held judgment. Certainly there were few signs of a developing gif
aside from the enormous amount of spadework she did, but that, h
knew, was the history of music. If there were the slightest chance o
greatness for his second daughter, he was willing to give her ever
chance to reach it. Occasionally he thought it would be nice to hav
her sing around the house, as she used to do.
" What's the use of having a voice if you can't sing Annie Laurie?*
Jimmy gibed her one day when the family had embarked on one o
its spasmodic outbursts of song, led by the smaller members of th
group.
" One doesn't squander pearls before swine," sniffed Julia.
Gabrielle had flashed angrily, " Don't you think I want to sing life
the rest of you------"
"Don't take it so hard," James interrupted. "You'll have t<
thicken your skin, my dear."
The evening after commencement Gabrielle had her first real date
Timothy Sayre took her to the A and B Senior party in the schoo
gymnasium. She had gone to mixed parties before, but they had bee*
casual affairs where the girls and boys paired off for dances and fo
supper, but where they went home in groups rather than couples
Gabrielle had been singularly free of schoolgirl crushes. The demand
of her music had shut her off from the free time she might have givei
to dalliance. Besides, her association with Kit, Mr. Dumas, and he,
father had relegated sex to a place of minor importance in he.
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